
upon his
facing th
the West
dry sand
bank str
of the wr
force, an
it r*nt hn
he could
longer,
way to t
deck hou
out over
see hov
stood th(
riding li
&nowiiig
place;
rattling
that b
were no\

torn, ar
mate, wi
of the ti
giving t
fast as 1
the hop
on. Hov
wind ca

gusts, ru:
over the
The sa

chored s
been lowi
dark. I:
the cres

halyards,
be no gr<
the strei
He wishe
the place
He wa

was jum
schooner
a small 1
to him
He woul<
the wrecl
schooner
make hei
The sr

uc itacu

she was
bank wa
there ye1
it a littl
wildness
within h
Struggle.

Epitou
or

on a col
unwarra
who can
t i
1CC1 <iggi
to-day o

Perha;
queerer
set up i
ornate st
less deai
aforesaid

Not a

perhaps
young j
honest i
acter wl
upon a
after Lit
offer of 1

Here li
any u.m6
the year
a broken
word AM
according

TO coi
the

stone cu

drippingin Woodi
The insc:
To the

1753. age'

Not lc
used by

ship at sea

Of^ the upper
eck with great
d flying over
> face so that
not see any ,

Hemade his
he lee of the
ise and looked s+liK
the water to

his vessel

>e ot noiaing «;

lost ship.
.lis of the an- L ]s£

V.^^1 §2fN5/?

ered just after SBsk
[e had heard
iking of the
There would

;at sea where she lay. but er

lgth of the ground tackle si
d vaguely that he had gone ab
for him, upon the deck of his
tched the riding light for some
ping now with the rise anc

It was a desperate under!
joat out to her; hut the stru]
strongly. He should have
i go,* and let himself down ov
r iim t Vi r»r» onnnorn cn'O i r\r tV»c
\, nun nu v»/iivvi it oc* > v. i\-rk nn.

and the crew aboard her. I
it was of no particular matt<

nail boat was made fast on tl
ed her easily. The oars wer

all ready to row out, for the
is partly sheltered, and then
t. It would be a row across t
e astern, and he was a stron
of the night seemed to st

im, and he grasped the oars e;
He sent the small boat's I

M<
APHS have seemingly of lat
it of fashion. The custom of
le addressing living friends in 1
d stone, or of the aforesaid fr
nted statements over the gn

i 1. :r i
IIUI a.iiJ>wer udLK 11, pcnuaiict
ieved by the mortuary lines,
f doubtful taste.
ps so. Yet, was the old fashi
than some of the sculptured
n present day graveyards?
;ones marking the resting plact
i in modern cemeteries shoi
I /-? rl f 11 f-n in

few still retain a taste for epil
not given to their compos
[ohn Chivery. At least, fewiswas that serio-comic Did
len he mentally engraved th
tombstone in Saint George's
;tle Dorrit had been obliged
tiand and fortune:
e the mortal remains of John (
worth mentioning. Who died ab
One thousand eight hundred and
heart, Requesting with his last t
Y might be inscribed over his asl
ly directed to be done, By his af

A Dripping Pan Mement
ne to actual epitaphs, and whil
gargoyle like productions ot n
tters in mind, here is the attes
pan being cut into the headstc
ttonchurchyard, near Nevvmar
ription on this curious stone re

memory of William Simonds, whi
d 80 years.
II 1! 1. il.
ncre lies iny corpse wno was mt
That loved a sop in a dripping p;
But now believe me I am deadSeehere the pan stands at my h<
Still for sop to the last I cried.
But could not eat; and so I died
My neighbors they perhaps may 1
Now they do read my epitaph.
>ng since the old Pettit's Hote
W ashington as his headquarte

< \ jj

v:^<*wp£.

&

They Brought in the

lough to test the night and aero;
he possessed, a feeling of somel
Dard. It was blast of wind flung
5 ship. flew in his face, ti
minutes. It but he spat out the

1 fall of the The riding light
alrirnr tn rr»«* tnol/mfr rrnn/1 Viparlu
ivrvui^ i >-"> iiiunuig U\.UM I»

ggle appealed over the boat and t
gone aboard, around and about
er the side of phosphorescent ligl
safety of the failed to outline the

f he failed to the riding light, an
?r. He turned his h

lie shore, and course. The light
e in her, and and he knew he
inside of the noticed that it dre\

; was no sea was rowing with t'
he wind with what it meant: t
g man. The anchors and that t
ir something would board her.
agerly for the make the open sea
lead out into and would get som

3RTUAR
e years gone f» T^U.
the departed "J A

ines engraved .

r J. i
ienas placing
ives of those tie of Long Island
they might stone was found in

is considered On the stone, thus
this inscription:

ioned epitaph To the memory ol
monstrosities who died in 1720, agSome of the ...

* of the help-
u , .r 1 am nuilid make the Xhe det i;

Prepare f<
:aphs, though
ition as was Shaky !
would be as TpHE spelling of
censian char- X best; but torn
is inscription prone to deficient c

churchyard, eral. The writer 1
to refuse his ing suddenly in an

grave of a patria
... rivaled Enoch's fir
ou'tVtKe endVof read ^as. !h.e stat<

twenty-six. Of grave had
, depart.

>reath that the relatives ot tnis in<

les. Which was in the village, inqt
flicted Parents, "the pesky cemei

ag'in!" The local
° graved a 9 instead

e still keeping something" on the
lodern tomb- had set up the stc
sted fact of a would repair the rr
inenf a crave Of all bitterness
ket, England. pared to that whicl
ads: ments and feuds.

, tries to reach bevc
) died-larch i, graVe to wou:

proof in the followi
manEmma, daughter
wife of Theodore Sha

, leaving five childrei
father s will. Single
The second is fr

aueh ancient cemetery:
TJoc fV.

Who cheate1 at Jamaica, His Maker 1
rs at the bat- But that hi

m

'AM. ->

Explosive to Blow Up the Vessel.

»s that hurricane swept reef with 1

:hing akin to exhilaration. A ;
a sea over her. and the salt sea 1

iking his breath for the instant; 1
brine and drove the boat ahead.
appeared to get nearer. He was

ay, although the water was flying 1

ossing her about like a cork. All
him the sea was white with a !

lit from the breaking seas; but it
: hull of his vessel. He headed for
id he must make it, or.
lead now and again to keep the
did not draw closer very fast,

was rowing furiously. Then he
v more and more to leeward. He
he wind now well aft. He knew
hat his vessel was dragging her (
here was little or no hope that he
She might strike, or she might
The mate was an able seaman <

e canvas on her if he could to try

i rvin jvin
eodore Maxon ,

. l

, was pulled down, and a tombthefireplace of the sitting room.
; brought to so gross a use, was

1
Mary Valentine, wife of Jeremyah, ;

ed 56'years.
for me my children dear,
dead but sleeping here. j

s paid, the grave you see, (
ar death.follow me.

Spelling in Old Days
those days was a little shaky at
bstone engravers seem to ever be
orthography and mistakes in genlasa vivid remembrance of cornoldcountry churchyard upon the
ten « uu, an 11c: 3uppuacu,,.nau
st born; for there plainly to be
;ment that the occupant of the
;d this life, aged 969 years." As
adern Methuselah were still alive
liry yielded the information that '

nt must a fell out o' that hole (

tombstone artist had first enofa 6; but he had "knocked off
; price, and the thrifty relatives |
me with the hope that cement
listake in the dead man's age.
in this life, nothing can be com- }
1 gains its rise in family estrangeAnHthat man's: hnt^ snmptimpc *

>nd the grave.or. at least, over
1

nd those that remain.is given ,

ing epitaphs found in Maine: j
of Abraham and Matilda Cox, and j
lien, died July q, 1847, aged 26 years,
1; married too young against her '

women, take warning.
om an obscure corner in York's

1 j _f r At rv
e uoay 01 jonaman urcw, <

d all tie ever knew.
:ie'd have cheated, too,
s God he never knew.

to fight h
on the \

swept oc

might be
the leewarc
death.
He rowe

increased
would end<
close enou
her at 1
though he
board her.
tops

He
w

E&ZfK||Hj^^^^HflH| roar c
and sea. t

\ *w3fi$ISHEl<^fl out t^e ]
;^JwEwi3 vessel. H

aboard,
riding ligfc
He knew

the ending; for they had put the foresta
jnrl urorp Hritrina V^pr /~»nt tn cpq Ac fm
* 11\J " Vi V Ull 11V1 IV Vivu. t III 1WI

was a lost man. He was so close to hi
hie stood up and hailed.
"Keep her east southeast!" he roarec
A questioning hail came through the n

terrified cry.
"Keep her east southeast! Good bi

swered.
"Aye, aye, sir! Good by, sir!" cam

sf the mate.
The Buccaneer fought her way out

She lost her foresail and half her other ca
tne nnisn, nut sne went to sea saieiy.
Three days later she came in and am

the wreck of the steamer. The mate ai
went ashore and searched the reef for si
Captain. The boat was gone, and so wa
told the story. Two hours later they v

up the rusted hulk of the Stella Polari
carried tons of her to Key West in the litt
with the mate in command.

XTTH.Q
X VX k/

Beneath a leaning slab in an old M;
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North Regiment of Hants Militia, who died
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towards his comrades this Stone is placed
expense as a small testimony of their regard
Here sleeps in peace a Hampshire grenac
Who caught his death by drinking cold
Soldiers, be wise from his untimely fall.
And when ye're hot drink Strong, or nor
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:ers of the Garrison, A. D. 1781.

An honest soldier never is forgot.
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